
Thursday. September 12, 1012.

UNITED STATES

--IS

PIONEER BANK
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AIXU lUnOLUtKS' LIABILITY

DEPOSITORY OF GOVERNMENT SAVINGS BANK FUNDS

DR. W. EARL BLAKK
DENTIST

First National Bank Bldg., Suite 9
and 10. Entrance First Ave.

Phones: Office, 109; Res., 488--

DR. J. K. EXDELMAN
DENTIST

Citizens Banking & Trust Co. Bldg.

Suite 3 & 4
ASHLAND, ORE.

DR. F. H. JOHNSON,

DENTIST,
Beaver Bldg., East Main and First

Sts., Ashland, Oregon.

Phones: Office 178, Res. &50--

DR. J. 8. PARSON,

Physician and Surgeon.

Office at Residence, Vain Si.reet

Phone 242 J.

G. W. GREGG, M. D.
Physician and Surgeon '

Office: 1 and 2 Citizens Banking and
Trust Co. building. Phone 69.

Residence: 93 Bush Street. Resi-
dence phone 230 R.

Office hours: 9 to 12a. m., 2 to 5 p.
m. Calls answered day or night.

DR. II. M. SHAW.

DR. MATTIE B. SHAW.

Office and residence, 10S First
avenue, Ashland, Ore. Phone 167.
Calls answered day or night.

JULIAN P. JOHNSON, M. D.
I Physician and Surgeon
Specialist In diseases of die Eye, Ear,

Nose and Throat.
Office: Upstairs Corner Main and

Granite streets.
Entrance from Granite street.

A. J. FAWCETT, M. D.

Jlomeopathlc
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON.

Office, Payne Bldg., adjoining Cit-

izens and Trust Co. Bldg.
Residence, 9 Granite street.

Massage, Electric Light Baths, Elec-
tricity.

With Dr. Fawcett, Payne Building.
JULIA R. McQUlLKIN,

SUPERINTENDENT.
Telephone 306-J- .

Every day excepting Sunday.

E. O. SMITH
Architect

First National Rank Building.

PHONE 33.

MISS THORNE

Graduate Nurse
61 THIRD STREET

PHONE 300-J- .

MODERN WOODMEN OF AMERICA
Mahogany Camp, No. 6565, M. W.

A., meets the 2d and 4th Friday
of each month in Memorial Hall.
M. S. K. Clark, V. C; G. H. Iledberg,
Clerk. Visiting neighbors are cor-

dially Invited to meet with us,

CHAUTAUQUA PARK CLUB.
Regular meetings of the Chautau-

qua Park Club second and fourth Fri-
days of each month at 2:30 p. m.

MRS. F. R. MERRILL, Pres.
MRS. JENNIE FAUCETT, Sec.

Civic Improvement Club.
The regular meeting of the Ladies

Civic Improvement Club will be held
on the second and fourth Tuesdays of
each month at 2 : 30 p. m., at the Com-
mercial Club rooms.

P5SHLRND
Storage and Transfer Co.

C. F. BATES, Proprietor.

Two warehouses near Depot
Goods of all kinds stored at rtasbna-bl- e

rates. '

A Genera Transfer Business.
Wood and Rock Springs' Co.il

Phone 60.
Office with Wells-Farg- o Express.

ASHLAND. OREGON.

Telephone your social items to
miss Hawley between a a. m. ana 4
P. m. each day. Call pnone da. .

NATIONAL BANK

Security-Servi-ce

THE-

OF ASHLAND
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A LITERARY RIDDLE.

Who Wat It Wrote the Tragedy of
"Troilua and Creaaida?"

Andrew Lnug has Just propounded a
puzzle In circumstantial evidence.
"Who," he asks, "wrote "Trollus and
Cresslda?" You may answer, as you
please, Shakespeare or Bacon. If you
answer Bacon. Andrew Lang comes
back with the query. "Would Bacon
have said that Aristotle lived before
the Trojan war?" Bacon was too
learned a man to make such a mistake,
which would be as bad as plating
Abraham Lincoln among the signers
of the Declaration of Independence.

If you answer Shakespeare, Andrew
Lang shouts another query at you:
"The author makes Ulysses and
Achilles quote 'an author' and discuss
a pretty long and strange passage
from that author, who was Plato.
How could Shakespeare have read
Plato?" For Shakespeare knew no
Greek, and in bis day Plato had not
yet been translated Into English.

It is quite conceivable that Shake-
speare might imagine that Plato and
Aristotle lived many centuries before
Homer, but it is inconceivable that the
erudite Bacon should fall into such an
error.

Andrew Lang does not pretend to
solve the riddle. He frankly says, "I
give it up." New .York World.

Love That Never (Minds) Dyes.
Mrs. Flipp I wonder if my husband

tv ill love me when my hair Is gray?
Her Friend Of course he will. lie's
loved you through three shades of balr
already. Exchange.

For Paint and Wall Pa
per, or work In these
lines, see Win. O. Dick
erson. Residence phone
494-- R. Store phone 172.

We can save you money
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A Good Advertiser Can Sell

Good Property-A- ny

Time, Anywhere

He must keep his ad at work.
It must be THERE when the
possible buyer looks and he
might not look more than one
day out of ten. Of course, he
might see and Investigate it on
its first publication, or, per-
haps, the fifth or sixth time it
appears. The good advertiser
knows that, however persistent
a campaign may be required,
the cost will be an easily for-getab-le

thing when the sale is
made!
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tShe
Miller's Ghost t

2 A Story of Garibaldi and the i
One Thousand

$ By F. A. MITCHEL J

The onion of the Italian states that
occurred during the middle of the last
century was accomplished by the unit-
ed efforts of three different leaders
who, strange to say, were not at all in
accord, and in the case of two of them
there was great antagonism. These
three men were Victor Emmanuel,
king of Sardinia: Count Cavour, his
prime mlnlBter, and General Garibaldi.
The king acted as a rallying head for
the Italian people. Ca tour's splendid
diplomacy prevented the Interference
of foreign powers, and Garibaldi struck
the blow.

When Garibaldi, at the head of 1.000
volunteers, landed on the Sicilian shore
to support the revolution in that island
and advanced eastward he fought a
battle in which be was victorious, and
the supporters of bis enemy, the king
of Naples, commonly called Bomba, re-

treated to Palermo, where the king's
main army was located, protected by
a fleet of war vessels In the harbor.

During this fight, when Garibaldi
was advancing, an Italian soldier, Giu
seppe Guardet. was canjured by Bom- -

ba's troops. This Guardet was nS'much
of a genius in a small strategic way
as was his general In leading armies.
Guardet was sent forward with other
prisoners in the direction of Palermo
that they might not be retaken by
their advancing comrades. But in any
event soldiers In retreat do not make
the best of guards, and Guardet, who
had been wounded, pretending that
he could not keep up with his captors,
lagged behind and when he saw that
he was unobserved by those hurrying
on ahead of him sank down behind
some bushes.

If the prisoner had been in .the rear
Instead of in advance of the retreat-
ing army he would have needed only
to wait for Garibaldi to come up.- - As
It was, he must conceal himself till
the main body and rear guard of the
royal troops had passed on. As soon
as he ceased to hear the confused
sounds of the guard ahead of him he
sprang up, notwithstanding his wound,
which was not In a vital part, and ran
as fast as his legs could carry hlra into
a wood beside the road c?n which he
had been marching. Sicily Is a moun-
tainous country, and he- - was on a slope
at the foot of mountains, a stream run-
ning through it down to the plains be-

low. Following this stream he came
to a water mill.

Guardet found the mill deserted ex-

cept for a donkey hitched to a post, on
whose back were several bags of flour
evidently intended for delivery. In-

side grain and flour were In bags and
In heaps.

The fugitive, seeing that he had
found a good hiding place, threw him-

self down on the bags of flour to rest
and, being exhausted, fell asleep. He
was soon awakened by voices and.
starting, ran up a pair of stairs to the
upper part of the mill, where he found
a large heap of flour. The voices came
nearer till he could hear them directly
below. Guardet burrowed into the
flour, leaving only a breathing space
for his nose at the back part of the
pile, where it would not likely' be
noticed. The comers were chattering
below, and the hlder soon lenrned that
they were Neapolitan soldiers. He had
been missed almost as soon as he had
dropped behind, and these men had
been sent back for him. Noticing that
the mill was a good hiding place, they
searched it When they came up the
stairs Guardet withdrew even bis nose
under the flour and held his breath.
They did not think of looking for a
man in such a pice, aud Guardet had
the satisfaction of hearing them go
away.

As soon as he was free to come out
from his hiding place he did so, white
as the flour that had shielded him.
Going Into a little room where the
miller kept his accounts, he found a
fragment of looking glass fastened to
the wall and by it snw that his face
was like that of a corpse. Wiping
the flour from his forehead with his
hand, which was covered with blood
from his wound, he left a smudge of
blood coagulated with flour. Then the
Idea of playing the pnrt of a ghost, if
necessary to effect his escape, occurred
to him, and he dabbed himself here
and there with blood, and with some
Ink he found beside the miller's ac-

count books blackened the sockets of
his eyes.

Surveying his image In the mlrrnr,
he lost all fear of capture, for, know-
ing well the superstition of Italians, he
felt sure he could easily put to flight a
whole army of them.

The sun was now low behind the
mountains, and Guardet concluded to
sally forth with a view to working his
way backward to rejoin his comrades.
Leaving the mill, he saw the donkey
still patiently standing tied to the post,
and it occurred to him that there was
no need for him to walk when he could
is well ride. To heighten the ghostly
effect he emptied the bags of flour over
his steed, with the exception of one
bag, which he left in its place for a
saddle. Then, mounting, be guided the
little beast down to the road.

There he hesitated. If he rode to-

ward Garibaldi's army and failed
to frighten the coming Neapolitans It
would be all up with blin. It might be

better It the end to go the 'other way.
Being ol a venturesome disposition, the
latter course pleased him the better,
and be decided to go with the current
instead of against it t

He had not proceeded far before he
beard the Jabber of voices, the rattle of
side arms against canteens and Jtln
cups, denoting that some soldiers of
the retreating army were ahead of
him. Thinking they would afford him
a good opportunity to make his experi-
ment of playing ghost, he urged bis
charger on till he came In sight of four
men, whom he suspected to be those
who had been sent back to find him.
Hearing the patter of the donkey's lit-

tle hoofs on the road, they turned.
For a moment they stood paralyzed.
"Santa Maria!" whispered one to the

other. "It's the miller. He must have
been murdered."

"Go back." cried out Guardet "and
bury me! King Bomba's jnen have left
my body in a thicket near my mill. I
will haunt you till you place it under-
ground aud put a cross over it."

As be spofce he kept on at the same
pace. The soldiers recoiled before
him to the side of the road and as
soon as he had passed began to con-

sult as to what they should do. Not
one of them dared to stand against the
threat he had made in, the miller's
name. and. trembling, they retraced
their steps aud spent hours in a fruit-
less search for his body.

Meanwhile Guardet, encouraged at
his success, rode on. keeping at a safe
distance behind the advance of the re-

treating army, till he came to the top
of a declivity from which he could look
down on Palermo. He saw King Bom-

ba 's flag flying over the palace, the
Neapolitan ships of war In the harbor.
besides several war vessels flying the
British flag. He noticed the enemy's
camps and, considering their extent.
could not conceive how his general
could prevail against them. He ob-

served their positions and suw that
i they were on the farther side of the
I city, while the declivity on which he
' stood led down to the narrow streets
on the hither side that had been left
without protection. All this he cousld-- ;

ered. and it occurred to him that it
would be well for his general to know
what wus before him.

By this time darkness had come on,
and he determined to take advantage
of it to ride back to Inform Garibaldi
of what he had seen.

There was another road lending to-

ward the revolutionists which Joined
the one on which they were advancing.
Guardet made for this road. Just as
he was about to ride into It looking
over an open space, he Baw the dark
forms of men marching westward.

J "Aha!" exclaimed Guardet to hlin- -

sen. A luire is uiutiug ujr iiua ruuu
either to strike the general on the
flank or cut him off. We shall see
about this."

For some distance the road on which
these troops were marching lay over
partly open ground, and Guardet hov-

ered on their flank. He appeared now
and again to the soldiers as a white
mass moving in the same direction as
themselves. lie was minded to block
the road before them to delay or turn
them back, but he remembered that
their leader would be at their head
and, being of superior Intelligence, was
not likely to be frightened by an ap-

parition. So he fell back to the rear
with a view to detaching some portion
of the force. When the dawn was
far enough advanced to enable the
troops to see him he put himself on the
road between the main body and a
company marching a short distance In

i the rear. A bomb dropping among
them could not have more effectually

Without waiting for them to Investi-
gate him Guardet who every moment
was becoming more convinced of the
importance of bearing the information
be possessed to his general, crossed
from the road on which the Neapoli-
tans were marching to the one on
which Garibnldi was advancing and
during the morning took position at a
point where the general must pass. He
had not waited long when the head
of the revolutionary column came In
sight Guardet rode to meet them,
and the skirmish line melted away
like ice under the rays of a hot sun.
Guardet kept on causing a commotion
in the little nrmy till he approached
the general and his staff.

"What's this?" the general demand-
ed. "Who are you who have rigged
yourself like a phantom 7"

"I am Private Giuseppe Guardet,
taken in yesterday's fight by King
Bombn's men. 1 escaped and hid in a
mill.. That's what gives me a ghostly
appearance. I have been to the crest
of the hill overlooking Palermo and
have noted several features that it
may be well for you to know."

"What are they?"
"There must be 20.J00 troops in Pa-

lermo, but they are all nenr the palace
at the other end of the city. There is
a fleet of war vessels in the harbor,
some of them bearing the English
flag."

"English?"
"Yes, general."
"Go on."
"The part of the town nearest the

foot of the declivity is unguarded.
You may find an entrance on that side."

"Anything else?"
"A force 1ms been sent out to inter-

cept you. It Is marching by another
road."

"They have gone on a fool's errand.
Thank you. Private Guardet. You
cut a ridiculous figure, but you have
brought me valuable information."

The general rode on. aud Guardet
took position beside the road. As the
soldiers passed, now knowing that he
was harmless, he was greeted with
shouts of laughter.

History tails how Garibaldi after a
long fight on the streets of Palermo
finally forced the evacuntlon of King
Bombn's nrmy. thus striking the first
and the main blow for 'Italian unity.
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A. McCALLEM, President
C. H. VALPEL,

L.

FIRST NATIONAL BANK i
Oldest National Bank in Jackson Connty

Capital-Surplu- s Stockholders' Liability, $130,00 '
ASSETS OVER HALF MILLION

Issue Foreign Exchange, Travelers' and
of Pays 4 per Interest on Deposit.

SAFE DEPOSIT FOR RENT
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Now that the Spanish government
is going to operate railroads,
walking is apt to rise in popularity
there.

year, $2.50, Ashland Tidings
and Weekly Oregonian.
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P. DODGE

House

I Deputy County Coroner
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L. ML'LIT, Cashier.

F. S. ENGLE, Casblcr.

and
A

Checks Letters
Credit.

BOXES
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That he was innocent is not apt to

prove especially comforting to thenegro lynched the other day In West
Virginia.

Star Laundry and French Dry
Cleaning Company. Phone 64.
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Furnishers
AND

Undertakers

Apples Apples
DO YOU WANT TO SELL?

lady Assistant
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H What sorts and quantities, and what price? We are nt
tendering for anybody's Iruit.

II Do you want to consign and chance the markets? Con-

sult us and we will give you quotations.
If In every case we send the sellers sale notes. In New

York we use our own sale note, and do not have
apples sold by auction.

W. N. WHITE & CO.
76 PARK PLACE, NEW YORK.

THE PORTLAND HOTEL

Sixth, Seventh, Morrison and Yamhill Streets

PORTLAND, OREGON

The most central location in the city, and nearest to
the lending theaters and retail shops. You are aHured
of a most cordial welcome here. Every convenience is
provided for our guests.

The Grill and Dining Room are famed for their excel-
lence and for prompt, courteous service. Motors meet
all incoming trains. Rates arc moderate; European
plan, $1.50 per day upward.

G. J. Kaufman, Manager
'

"bet 'ep Buck!"

Romumdl Ui
PENDLETON, OREGON

September 26 to 28, Inclusive
Reduced fares from all points on Southern Pacific;

Lines in Oregon. Will he' placed on Kale Sept. 24, 25 and 26.

From Ashland $22.80 Round Trip
From all other points correspondingly low rates will

prevail as follows: ONR AND ONE-THIR- FARR FOR
ROUND TRIP.

For full information relative to fares, train schedules,
etc., call on nearest agent of the Southern Pacific.

joiin m. scon
General Passenger Agf.

Portland, Ore.
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